
7 he merry Wines of JVindfor . 

I was atherhouie the hourc (he appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

TaL Very ill-fauourcdly M. Broome. 

Ford.Hovj (o fir,did(he" change her determination? 

F*l. No(M. Broome ) but the peaking Curduro her huf. 
bandfM .Broome ) dwelling in a continnalllarum ofielou. 
fic, comes me in theinftant of our encounter, after wee had 
cmbraft,kift,protcftcd,and(asit were ) (poke the prologue 
of our Comedy '• afid at his hccles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons, thither prouokedand inftigated by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) to fearch his houfe for his wiucs Louc, 

Ford. What / While you w«c there / 

Fal. While / was there, 

jFW.And did hefearchfor you, and could not find you! 

Fal- Y ou fiiall hearc. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one MtQ.Page, giucs intelligence of Fords approach: and 
in her inucntion,and Fords wines diftraftion,thcy conuey'd 
sneintoa buckc-basker. 

Ford. A Buck-basket/ 

FM. Yes t a Buck- basket: ram’d mec in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafie 
Napkins, that ( Matlcr Broome ) there was the ranked 
compound of villanous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
{frill,, 

Ford. And ho wlong lay you there ? 

FaI, Nay, you fliall hearc ( Maflcr Broome ) what I 
haue differed, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good : BciDg thus cram’d in the Basket, c couple of 
Fords knaues, his Hiodes, were cald forth by ‘'their Mi- 
Oris, to carry mce in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Dotebet Une ; they tooke mec on their (boulders met 
the icalous knauc their Matter in the doorc ; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Baf- 
ket/ I quak'd for feare left the Lunatique Knauc 
would haye fearch'd it: but Fate ( ordaining hec (hould 
bee a Cuckold) held his hand: well, on went hec, for 
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a fearch and away went I for foule Cloathes j But 
marke the fequcll ( Matter Broome ) I fuffered the pangs 
of three feucrall deaths; Firft, an intollcrable fright, 
to bee deteded with a icalious rotten Bell-weather; 
Next to bee corapafs'd like a good Bilbo in the cu cum- 
fcrcnce of a Peeke, hilt t to point, heele to* head. And 
then to bee ftopt in like a ftrong diflillation with (link- 
ing Cloathes, that fretted in .their owne greafe 
thfnke Of that, a man of my Kidney; thinks of that# 
that am as fubieft to hcatc as butter ; a man o< conti- 
nual diffolution, and thaw : it was a miracle to fcape- 
tuffocation. And in the height of this Bath ( -vhen I 
was more then halfc ftew'd in greafe ( like a Dutch- 
d ; ih ) to bee throwne into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot , in that ferge like a Horfc- 
fhoo ; thinke of that ; hitting hot : thinke of that ( Matte? 

Broome .) „ , , _ _ , 

Ford. In good fadneffeSir, I am forry, that for my fake 

you haue fufferd all this. 

My fuicc then is defperate : You’ll rndertake her no 
more ? 

Fal. Matter Broome ; I will bee throwne into EtU, 
as I haue bccne into Thames, ere I will lcaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding, I 
haue rcceiucd from her another ambaflie of mee- 
ting; ’twixt eight and nine is the hourc ( Matter 
’Broome.) 

Ford. ’Tispaft eight already Sir, 

Fd. Is it? I will then addretfe race to my appoint- 
ment ; Come to mec at your conuenient leafure, and 
you (hall know how / fpeede : and the conclufion 
(hall bee crowned with your enioying her sadiew ; you 
lhall haue her ( Matter Broome ) Matter 2?mwc,you (hat 
cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hum: ha f Is this a vifion? Is this a drearne/ 
doc l fleepc / Matter Ford awake, awake Maflcr Ford ( 
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